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and dressmakers; sallying forth, scented and
equipped, from their dressing-rooms, to consort as
familiarly with the Great as she herself with Mrs.
Tolputt.

Yet she was forced to admit that they did not
seem to be saying anything worth saying.

She had expected their conversation to rival
their appearance. She had expected to be dazzled
by their wit and thrilled by their revelations. Try
as she might, she had not been able to imagine
what form their conversation would take; but had
resigned herself humbly in anticipation, telling
herself that she was in the position of a London
child who had never seen the sea, or of a beggar
suddenly promised a meal at Dieudonnd's. She
did not know what it would be like, only that it
would be wonderful. And now she found that it
differed very little from the conversation of her
own acquaintances, only the references were to
people she did not know, and the general assump-
tions were on a more extravagant scale. They even
talked about their servants. "Yes, my dear,"
Lady Edward was saying, "I have really had to get
rid of the chef at last. We found he was using a
hundred and forty-four dozen eggs a week/* They
went into screams of laughter at phrases that
Teresa (reluctantly) thought quite silly. In particu-
lar, there was one lady whose name Teresa did
not know, but who could not open her mouth
without pronouncing some quite unintelligible
words that instantly provoked hilarity. Neverthe-
less, Teresa was interested. She supposed it must be